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Tvpelfe Slight y 


As there is no true Cuckold but calamity, fo beauties a 
flower ; The Lady bad take away the foole, therefore I 
fay againe, take her away. 

01 . Sir,I bad them take away you. 

Clo Mifprifionin the highett degree, Lady, ChchIIiu 
non facit monachum : that’s as much to fay, as I wearc not 
motley in my br-aine : good AlaAor.a, giue mee leaue to 
proueyou a foole. 

Ol. Can you do it? 

Clo. Dcxtcrioufly, good Madona. 

Ol. Make your proote. 

Clo . 1 muft catechize you for it Madona, Good my 
Moule ofvertue anfwer mee. 

Ol. W ell fir, for want of other idleneffe,Ile bide your 
proofe. 

Clo, GoodMadona, why mournfl thou ? 

OL Good foole, for my brothers death. 

Clo. I thinke his foule is in hell, Madona. 

OL I know his foule is in hcauen, foole. 

Clo . The more foole (Madona^ to mourne for your 
Brothers foule, being in hcauen. fake away the Foole, 
Gentlemen. 

Ol. What thinke you of this foole Mduolio , doth he 
not mend? 

Md. Yes, and {hall do, till the pangs of death fhake 
him : Infirmity that decaies the wife, doth euer make the 
better foole. 

Clow. God fend you fir, afpecdic Infirmity, forthe 
better iricrcafingyour folly : Sir Toby will be fworn that 
I am no Fox, but he wil not paffe his word for two pence 
that youare no Foole. 

Ol. How fay you to that Mduotto ? 

Aid. I maruell your Ladylhip takes delight in fuch 
a barren rafcall: I faw him put down the other day,with 
an ordinary foole, that has no more braine then a Hone. 
Looke you now, he's out of his gard already : vnlcs you 
laugh and minifter occafion to him, he is gag’d. I proieft 
I takcchefe Wifemen, thaterqw foatthefe fet kimieof 
fooles, no be:ter then the fooles Zanies. 

OL O you are ficke of ftlfe- louc Mduolio^ andtafie 
with a diften>pe r ’d appetite. To be generous, guitlefle, 
and offree difpofiuon, is to take thole things for Bird- 
bolts, that you deeme Cannon bullets : There is no {lan¬ 
der in an allow d foole, though he do nothing but rayle; 
nor no rayling, in a knownc difcreec man, though hce do 
nothing butreproue. 

Clo. Now Mercury indue thee with leafing, for thou 
fpeak’ft well of fooles# 

Enter Maria. 

CMar. Madam, there is at the gate, a young Gentle¬ 
man, much defires to fpeake with you. 

OL From the Count Orfino , is it ? 

Mt I know not (Madam) 'tis a fairc young man, and 
well attended. 

OL Who of my people hold him io delay *' 

%la. Sir Toby Madam, your kinfman. 

OL Fetch him off I pray you, he fpeakes nothing but 
madman: Fie on him. Go you Maluolto; Ifitbea*fuic 
from the Count, I am ficke, or not at home. What you 
will, co difmifle it. Exit Mduo. 

Now you fee fir,how your fooling growes old, & peo¬ 
ple diflike it. 

Clo. Thou haft fpoke for vs (Madona) as if thycldcft 
"onne fhould be a foole: who fc fcull, Ioue crammc with 
araines, for heerc he comes. Enter Sir Toby . 

One of thy kin has amoft weak cPia-mater* 
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l ' By mine honor halfe drunkc. \VhatTTu— 
gateGofin? lshe »ttb 

To. A Gentleman. 

Ol. A Gentleman ? What Gentleman? 

To, ’Tis a Gentleman heerc. AplaeueoM, <• 
herring: How now Sot, b C ‘ e P*diIi 

Clo. Good Sir Toby. 

Ol. Cofin, Cofin, how haue you come fo ear, 
this Lethargic? 

To. Lctcherie, I defie Letchery : there’s on 
gate. c lt the 

Ol. I marry, what i* he? 

To. Let him be the di uell and he will I car . 
me faith fay I. Well, it’s all one. ’ not: g>oc 

Ol. What’s a drunken man like, foole? ^ 

Clo. Like a drown’d man, a foole, and a madd 
One draught aboue heate, makes him a foole the 

maddeshim, andathirddrowneshim. 5 * C0II( 
Ol. GothouandfeeketheCrowner andUlv . 
o’my Coz.: for he's in the third degree of dtinu'' ^ 1 ' 1 
drown’d : go Jooke after him. ’ " Cl 

Clo. He is but mad yet Madona, and the fool, a 
looke to the madman. 

Enter Main olio. 

"Mai. Madam,yond young fellow fwearethee i 

fpeake with you. I told him you were fitke.hr takes”' 
him to vndcrftand fo much.and thciefcrecomes tof °! 
w ith you. 1 told him you were afleepe, he feeras toE 
afore knowledge of that too, and therefore co mcs 
fpeake with you. What is to be Laid to him Ladie w! 
fortified againd any deniall. 

Ol. Tell him, hcfiiall not fpeake with me. 

TiUl. Ha’s bccne told fo: and hee fayes hee l Hand at 
your doore like a Sheriffes poft, and be the fupportcr to 
a bench, but hee’l fpeake with you. 

Ol, Whatkinde o’man is he ? 

Aid. Why ofmankinde. 

OL WhacHnannerofman? 

Aid. Ofveric ill manner: heel fpeake with you,' 
you,or no. 

OL Of what perfonage, and yceres is he? 

Aid. Not yet old enough for a mai^r.oryong enough 
for a boy : as a fquaih is before tis a pefcodjora Codling 
when tisalmottan Apple: Tis with him in ftandingwa- 
cer, betweene boy and man. He is verie* welhfauour’d, 
and he fpeakes verie fhrewilhly : , One would thinke his 
mothers milke were fcarfe out of him. 

OL Let him approach: Call in my Gentlewoman.' 
Aial. Gentlewoman,my Lady calles. hit . 

Enter Maria. 

Ol. Giue me my vaile: come throw it ore my face, 
Wee’l once more heare Orfin&s Embaflie. 

Enter Violcnta. 

Vio. The honorable Ladie of the houfe, which is flic? 
OL Speake to me, I fhall anfwer for her: your will. 
Vio 4 Moll radiant, exquifite,and vnmatchablebcau. 
tie. I pray you tell me if this bee the Lady of the houfe, 
forlneuerfawhcr. I would bee loath tocaftavvaymv 
fpeech : for befides that it is excellently well pend,I haue 
taken great paines to con it. Good Beauties, let nice ft- 
ftaineno fcornc; I am very comptible, euen to the lead 
finiftcr vfage. 

OL Whence came you fir? a, 

V r e. I can fay little more then I haue ftudied, & tto 
qHcftioiTsoutof sny part. Good gentle one, giucm« 
modeft affurancc, if you be the Ladie of the houfe, that 



Tmlfe (ight, or, JVbatyoudll. 




m3V proccedeinmy fpeech. 

ni Arevou * Comedian? 

r No mV profound heart : and yet (by the verie 
. s ofmalice. I fwcare) I am not that I play.Are you 

P. ^i^die of the houfe i 

tllC V rfj do not vfurpe my felfe, I am. 

0 certaine, ifyou are fhe, you do vfurp your 
cif 'for what is yours to beftowe, is, not yours to re- 
C But this is from my Commiffion : I will on wi;h 
Speech in y cur praife, and then fhew you the heart of 

^of Come to what is important in’t: I forgiueyou 

I tooke great paines to fiudieit, and ’tis 

p0 S/ ca ici» more like to bc fei s nc<1 > r P r3 y y° u kec P 

• ■ 1 beard you were l'awcy at my g,ates,& allowd your 
|tin ro3c h rather to wonder at you, then to heare you. If 
a ^benot mad,be gone :.ifyou haue reafon.bebrccfe : 
E'not that time of Moone with me, to make one in lo 

5 <Jla. Will you hoyft fayle fir,here lies your way. 

y t0t No good fwabber, I am to hull here a little lon¬ 
ger. Spme mollification for your Giant, fweete Ladie; 
tel! we your minde, I am a meffenger. 

01. Sure you haue fomehiddeous matter to dcliuer, 
v\heu the curccfie of it is fo fearefull. Speake your office. 

Vie. Icalone concernesyour eare: I bring no oucr- 
ture ofvvarre, no taxation of homage; I hold the Olyffe 
in my hand : my words are as full ofpcace,as matter. 

OL Yet you began rudely. What arc you? 

What would you: 

Vio. The rudenefle that hath appear’d in mee, haue I 
learn’d from my entertainment. What I am, and what I 
would, are as fecret as maiden-head: to your cares, Di- 
uinity; to any others, prophanation. 

OL Giue vs the place alone. 

We will heare this diuinitie. Now fir,what is ycur text? 
Vio. Mofifwect l adie. 

Ol. A comfortable uo6Irine, and much may bee faide 
ofit. Where lies your Text? 

Vio, In Orjinoes boiome. 

OL Inhisbofome? In what chapter of his bofome? 
Vio. To anfwer by the mcthod,in the firft of'his hart. 
OL O, I haue read it: it is hercfie.Haue you no more 
to fay ? 

Vio. Good Madam, let me fee your face# 

01. Haue you any Commifsion from your Lord, to 
negotiate with my face: you are now out of your T cxc: 
but we will draw the Curtain, and fhew you the pi&ure. 
Looke you fir, fuch a one I was this prefent: Ift not well 
done? 

Vio. Excellently done, if God did all. 

Ol. Tisingrainefir, 'twill endure winde and wea¬ 
ther. 

Vio . Tis beauty truly blent, whofe red and white. 
Natures ownc fweet, and cunning hand laid on: 

Lady, you are the criiclFft fhee aliue, 

If you will lcade thefc graces to the graue. 

And leaue the world no copie. 

01. O fir,I will not bc lo hard-hearted : I will giue 
out diuers fcedules of my bcautic. It fhalbe Inuentoried 
and euery particle and vtenfile labell’d to my will: As, 
Item two lippes indifferent redde. Item two grey eyes, 
with lids to them: Item,one necke, one chin, & fo forth. 

Were you Cent hither to praife me? 


Vio. I fee you what you 3re f you are too proud: 

But ifyou were the diuell, you are faire: 

My Lord, and maftcr loues you : O fuch loue 
Could be butrccompencd, though you were crown'd 
The non-pareil of bcautic. 

Ol. How docs he loue me? 

Vto 9 With adorations, fertill tearcs, 

With groanes that thunder louc, with fighes offire. 

Ol .Your Lord does know my mind,I cannot loue him 
Yet I fuppofe him vertuous, know him noble, 

Of great eftate, offrefh and ftainleffe youth; 

In voyces well divulg'd, free, lcarn'd,and valiant. 

And in dimenfion, and the thape of nature, 

A gracious perion ; But yet I cannot loue him: 

He might haoc tooke his anfwer long ago. 

Vio. Ifi did loucyou in my matters flame. 

With fuch a fuffring, fuch a deadly life: 

In your deniall, I would finde no fence, 

I would not vndcrftand ic. 

OL Why, whac would you ? 

Vio* Make me a willow Cabinc at your gate. 

And call vpon my foule within the houfe, 

Write loyall Cantons of contemned loue, 

And fing them iowd euen in the dead of night: 

Hallow your name to the reuerberate hillcs, 

A nd m ike the babling Gofsip of the aire, 

Cry out Oliuia: O you fhould not reft ' 

Betweene the elements of ayre, and earth, 

But you fhould pittie me. 

Ol. You might do much: 

What is your Parentage ? 

Vio . Aboue my fortunes, yet my Rate is well: 

I am a Gentleman. 

OL Get you to your Lord: 

I cannot louc him: let him fend no more, 
Vnlc{Te(perchance) you come to me againe. 

To cell me how he takes ic Fare you well: 

I thanke you for your paines: fpend this for mee. 

Vio. lamnofcedepoatt, Lady; keepe your purfe. 
My Matter, not my ielfc, hckesrccompence. 

Loue make his heart of flint, that you fhalloue. 

And let your feruour like my matters be. 

Plac’d in contempt: Far well fayre cruclcie. Exit 

OL What is your Parentage? 

Aboue my fortunes, yet my (tate is well; 

I am a Gentleman. lie be lworne thou art, 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy Umbes, aftions, and fpirit. 

Do giue thee fiue-fold blazon : not too faft : foft, foft, 
Vnleffe the Matter were the man. How now? 

Euen fo quickly may one catch the plague ? 

Me chinkes I feele this youths perfections 
With an inuifible, and fubtle flealth 
Tocreepe in at mine eyes. Well, let it be., 

What hoa, Maluolto. 

Enter tJMduolio. 

MaL Heere Madam, at your feruice# 

Ol. Run after that famepeeuifh Meffenger 
The Countes man: he left this Ring bchinde him 
Would I, or not: tell him, lie none ofit. 

Defirc him not to flatter with his Lord, 

Nor hold him vp withhopes,Iamnot for him: 

If that the youth will come this way tomorrow, 
lie giue him rcafons for’t: hie thee TAaluolie. 

Md. Madam, I will. Exit* 

Ol. Idol know not what, andfcare to finde 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind« s 

Fate 
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